
) 7%t nitwit tf 

No, yet timefeiucs.whwein you mayredecttM: 

Your banillu honors.and reftote your felues, 

I Into the good thoughts of the world agame: 

I Rcuengc the leering and difdaind contempt 
■i* Ofthis ptoiid King, who ftudics d^y pighc 
To anfwcrc all the debt he owes to you, 

1' Eucn with the bloudic payment of your deaths: 

I Therefore Ifay. 

■ iVor. Peace coofin, fay no more. 

; And now 1 will vnclafpc a fccret bookc, 

" And to your quickc conceiuing difcontcnts 
H lie read' you matter deepe and dangerous, 
p As full of pcrill and aduenterous (pirit, 

' ■ As to o'rewalke a Current roring lovvd, 

5 On the vnftcdfaft footingofa fpcarc. 

J Hot. lfhcfallin,good-night,orIinkcortw»n, 

T Send danger from the Eaftvnto the Weft, 

^ So honor crofte itjfrom the North to South, 

2 And let them grapplctO the bloud more ftirs 

: TorowfeaLyon, ihantoftartaHare. 

' Uorth. Imagination offorae great exploit 

Oriucs him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen roe thinks it were an ealie leape, 

I To pluckc bright honor from the palc-facd Mooney 

^ Or diue into the bottomc of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground, 

. And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 

' So he that doth redeeme Ivrihctiee might wearc 

Without corriuall all her dignities: ' ' 

. Butoutvponthishalfcfac’tfcllowlhip. 

! Wor. He apprehends a world offigureshcerc, 

; I But not the forme ofwbat he Qiould attend, 

' OoodcooiingiuenicatidteQCcfotawhik. 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

tvor. Thofc fame noble Scots that are your pnioners. 
Hot. He keepe them alls 
By God he (ball not hauc a Scot of them, 

Ko,ifa Scot woultlfaucfais foukjbeih^lnot* 
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Henry th*f«nrfh. 
Ilekecpethftnbytbishand. 

fVer. You (V»rt away, 

And Icndno earevnto iny purpotes; 

Thofc prifoners you fhall keepc. 

Hof* f^ay,l wilU thais Hat: 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer: 

But I wH findc hiiB when he lies allccpCj^ 

And in his earc He hollo Mortimer: 

Nay.llchauca ftarlinglhalbc taught to Ipcakc 
Notiims but Mortimer, and giuc it him, 

To keepc his anger ftill in motion. 

mr> Hcarevou coolenaword. 

Hot. All ftudics here Holemnlydefie, 

Sauc how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that 1 thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad be met with fomc mifchance: 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of Ale. 

Farewell kinlman, lie taliiC to you 
When you are better tempere d to attend. 

Her." Why what a wafpe-tongue and impatient foolc 
Art thou , to bi cakc into this womans moodc. 

Tying thine care to no tongue but thine o wire! 

Hot, Wbyloy.eyoujlam whii land fcourg’d with rods, 
Neilcd, and ftung with pifmrcs, when 1 heare 
Ofthi>vilc poU Uu'ti Bulling! rooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place,^ 

A plague vpon it, it is in Glocefterftiiic; 

T was where the mad- cap Duke his vnclc kept. 

His vncle Yorkc, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fnilcs, this Eullmgbrooke; 

Zblood,when you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Htr. AtBarklyc?ftle. Hot. Youfaytruc. 

Why what a candic dcale of curtefie, 

This fowning greyhound then did proffer me, 
hookc when this infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde coofen: 
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